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A  FUNERAL  SERMON. 


JOB  xxx.  23. 

For  I  know  that  thou  wilt  bring'  me  to  death,  and  to 
the  house  appointed  for  all  living-. 

MY  HEARERS, 

There  are  many  simple,  plain  truths,  which  are 
important  and  interesting  in  the  highest  possible  degree  j 
and  yet  they  make  but  a  very  slight  impression  on  the 
minds  of  most  people.  Of  this  nature  is  the  solemn, — 
the  momentous  truth,  that  "  it  is  appointed  unto  all 
men  once  to  die."  This  truth,  originally  proclaimed 
by  the  sovereign  disposer  of  all  things,  is  confirmed 
by  the  daily  dispensations  of  divine  Providence ;  and 
all  mankind  readily  assent  to  it,  whenever  it  is  brought 
up  to  view.  In  our  understandings,  we  all  say  with 
Job,  in  the  words  of  our  text,  "  I  know  that  thou  wilt 
bring  me  to  death,  and  to  the  house  appointed  for  all 
living."  Yet,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  few  persons  have 
that  realizing  sense  of  this  truth  which  they  ought  to 
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have.  Tew  have  that  impressive  knowledge,  that  God 
will  bring  them  to  death,  which  leads  them  to  live  in 
a  manner  suited  to  this  all-important  idea. 

These  considerations,  together  with  the  affecting 
occasion  of  our  present  meeting  in  the  sanctuary  of 
the  Lord,  have  induced  me  to  ask  your  attention  to 
this  common  but  momentous  subject. 

We  have  now  before  us,  my  brethren,  the  remains 
of  one  cut  off  in  the  midst  of  her  days  and  usefulness  ; 
— called  from  her  beloved  consort,  and  from  her  dear 
offspring,  over  whom  her  bowels  yearned  with  the 
tenderest  maternal  affection,  and  from  a  numerous 
circle  of  relatives  and  friends,  by  whom  she  was  highly 
and  deservedly  esteemed.  God  has  brought  her  to 
death.  The  eye  that  saw  her  will  see  her  no  more. 
Her  body  is  soon  to  be  consigned  to  the  grave,  the 
.house  appointed  for  all  the  living ;  her  soul,  that  im-< 
mortal  principle  which  never  dies,  is  gone  to  the  world 
of  spirits, — gone  to  give  account  for  the  deeds  done  in 
the  body.  Shortly  must  we  also  leave  this  mortal  state ; 
ere  long  our  few  remaining  sands  will  be  run,  our 
time  of  probation  will  be  ended,  and  the  eternal  world 
will  open  to  our  view.  God  grant,  that  when  we  sleep 
the  sleep  of  death,  we  may  awake  and  find  ourselves 
with  him ! 

In  discoursing  to  you  at  this  time,  I  shall,  in  the 
first  place,  make  a  few  obvious  remarks  on  the  general 
-subject  of  mortality,  grounded  on  this  idea,  suggested 
in  our  text,  that  death  is  the  appointed  lot  of  all  man- 
kind: Secondly,  suggest  a  few  reflections,  by  way  of 
improvement,  arising  from  those  remarks :  And,  third- 
ly, apply  the  subject  to  the  present  occasion. 

I.  In  the  first  place,  The  words  of  Job,  prefixed 
to  this  discourse,  bring  to  view  this  idea,  that  death  is 
the  appointed  lot  of  all  mankind.     When  the  time 
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determined  in  the  counsels  of  the  great  eternal  shall 
arrive,  we,  and  all  who  shall  come  after  us,  must  bow 
to  the  -sceptre  of  the  king  of  terrors ;  as  all  those  have 
done  who  have  preceded  us  in  life. 

"Our  fathers,  where  are  they"?  Where  are  the  nume- 
rous millions  who  have  peopled  the  earth,  for  the  long 
period  of  almost  six  thousand  years  ?  They  are  gone  to 
the  house  appointed  for  all  the  living.  How  great  the 
number  of  those  who  have  already  died,  wasted  array, 
and  given  up  the  ghost!  Ever  since  sin  entered  into 
our  world,  and  death  in  consequence  of  sin,  God  has 
been  executing  the  sentence  pronounced  on  man  after 
his  lapse,  "  Dust  thou  art,  and  unto  dust  shalt  thou 
return." 

{Let  us  look  back,  and  call  up  to  the  view  of  our 
imaginations,  the  numerous  millions  who  have  lived 
in  this  world,  and  are  now  in  the  world  of  spirits. 
And  while  we  reflect  on  the  number  of  those  who, 
'having  acted  their  parts  in  life,  left  their  -places  to  be 
occupied  by  their  successors,  it  may  be  profitable  for 
us  also  to  contemplate  on  the  great  diversity  in  their 
ages,  when  they  finished  their  earthly  course, — on  the 
^variety  in  the  manner  of  their  deaths,  and  the  circum- 
stances'.attending  them. 

It  was  evidently  the  design  of  divine  Providence, 
by  this  diversity,  to  teach  us  many  useful  lessons.  Are 
we  not  thereby  naturally  reminded  of  the  uncertainty 
of  life  in  every  situation  ?  Are  we  not  led  to  reflect 
upon  the  certainty  of  our  own  dissolution?  And  when 
■we  see  persons  of  every  age  and  character  cut  off  by 
death,  some  in  one  manner,  and  some  in  another,  are 
we  not  reminded  of  the  uncertain  tenure  we  all  have 
of  life,  and  called  upon  not  to  place  our  affections 
upon  any  worldly  good  ? 

Again,  As  an  innumerable  multitude  of  our  race 
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have  already  quitted  the  scenes  of  life,  and  felt  the 
pangs  of  death,  so  must  we  also,  my  hearers,  and  all 
who  shall  come  after  us,  be  brought  to  the  house  ap- 
pointed for  all  living.  The  sentence  is  irrevocable ; — 
there  is  no  discharge  in  that  warfare  j — no  one  hath 
power  over  the  spirit,  to  retain  the  spirit  in  the  day  of 
death.  Is  it  necessary  to  adduce  arguments  to  prove 
this  ?  Certainly  not.  It  is  one  of  those  self-evident 
propositions  which  needs  no  proof. 

O  Death !  To  thy  sceptre  must  we  all  submit !  So- 
lemn consideration !  We  may  now  be  in  health ; — we 
may  be  promising  ourselves  a  length  of  days ; — we  may 
think  our  mountain  stands  strong.  But  in  a  moment 
death  may  arrest  us.  Our  expectations  may  be  cut  off. 
And  though  we  put  far  away  the  evil  day,  eternity 
may  be  near  at  hand.  "  Boast  not  thyself  of  tomor- 
row, for  thou  knowest  not  what  a  day  may  bring 
forth." 

If  we  could  prevent,  or  even  procrastinate,  the 
stroke  of  death,  by  banishing  the  idea  of  it  from  our 
minds,  a  natural  fondness  for  life  might  induce  us  to 
do  this.  But  we  know  this  is  not  possible.  Surely 
then  we  ought  to  make  the  thought  familiar,  that  we 
may  learn  so  "  to  number  our  days,  as  to  apply  our 
hearts  unto  wisdom." 

II.  Having  made  these  general  observations  on 
mortality,  I  would  now  ask  your  attention  to  a  few 
reflections  by  way  of  improvement. 

1.  In  the  first  place,  Contemplating  on  the  subject 
of  death  very  naturally  brings  up  to  view  the  idea  of  a 
future  state  of  existence.  Surely,  so  many  millions 
of  rational  beings, — of  beings  capable  of  happiness,  as 
have  already  lived, — as  are  now  living, — and  as  are 
yet  to  live  upon  this  earth,  could  not  be  created  to 
exist  only  for  the  short  space  of  human  life.    There 
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is, — there  certainly  must  be  another  state  in  which 
they  will  exist ;  and  the  present  is  a  state  in  which 
men  are  placed  preparatory  to  one  which  is  to  be 
eternal.  Death,  therefore,  instead  of  terminating, 
only  changes  the  mode  of  human  existence.  This 
thought,  and  only  this,  reconciles  the  death  of  man 
with  the  idea  of  his  being  the  workmanship  of  a  God 
of  infinite  perfection.  Whereas,  to  suppose  that  when 
he  leaves  this  world  he  ceases  to  exist,  is  an  impeach- 
ment of  the  moral  attributes  of  his  maker. 

2.  Secondly,  The  idea  of  death  very  naturally 
leads  us  to  enquire  what  is  to  be  the  condition  of  man, 
in  that  future  state,  which  is  to  succeed  the  present. 
And  here,  my  brethren,  we  must  be  wholly  indebted 
to  divine  revelation,  for  light  to  guide  us  in  our  enqui- 
ries. Reason  here  leaves  us  in  the  dark.  By  nature's 
light  we  cannot  penetrate  the  gloomy  veil,  which  hides 
eternity  from  view.  It  is  only  from  the  holy  scriptures 
that  we  derive  the  information  we  so  much  need. 

These  reveal  to  us  a  general  judgment, — a  day  when 
all  the  race  of  men,  numerous  as  they  shall  then  be, 
will  be  assembled  to  judgment ;  and  receive  a  sen- 
tence, according  to  the  deeds  done  in  the  body,  which 
will  irrevocably  fix  their  doom  for  eternity,  either  in 
bliss  or  woe.  "  Come,  thou  blessed,"  or,  "  Depart, 
thou  cursed,"  will  be  pronounced  on  each  individual ; 
and  the  sentence  being  once  passed  will  not,  cannot  be 
altered. 

What  an  august  scene  is  here  presented  to  the  ima- 
gination !  An  infinitely  perfect  and  upright  judge, 
free  from  every  bias,  and  perfectly  acquainted  with 
the  actions  of  all  his  creatures,  having  recorded  them 
in  his  book  of  remembrance,  will  be  seated  on  the 
throne  of  judgment.  Before  him  will  be  gathered  all 
the  descendants  of  Adam,  all  who  have  already  finish- 
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ed  their  earthly  course,  all  who  are  now  engaged  in  the 
scenes  of  life,  and  all  who  are  yet  to  appear  on  earth. 
How  great  the  number !  All  these  will  be  judged  in 
presence  of  each  other,  and  sentenced  some  to  everlas- 
ting glory,  and  some  to  everlasting  shame  and  con^ 
tempt; 

What  a  value, — what  an  infinite  importance,  does 
this  consideration  give  to  the  short  span  of  human  life  ? 
Short  as  this  is, — uncertain  as  is  our  continuance  here, 
— feeble  as  is  our  hold  of  life,  yet  this  is  our  only  time 
of  trial :  this  is  the  only  season, — the  only  space  allot- 
ted us  to  prepare  for  an  eternity  which  will  never, 
never  end.  As  we  here  sow,  We  shall  hereafter  reap. 
At  death  it  will  be  said  concerning  men,  "  He  that  is 
holy,  let  him  be  holy  still  :  he  that  is  filthy,  let  him  be 
filthy  still."  Let  us  then  work^  while  the  day  of  life 
lasts,  remembering  that  the  night  of  death  will  soon 
overtake  us,  in  which  no  man  can  work. 

3.  A  third  reflection  I  would  make  from  our  sub- 
ject is  the  importance  of  an  habitual  preparation  for 
death.  As  we  must,  sooner  or  later,  bid  an  eternal 
adieu  to  the  scenes  of  time  and  sense,  and  as  we  know 
not  how  soon  we  may  be  called  to  this,  it  surely  be- 
hoves us  duly  to  regard  that  most  solemn  and  deeply 
interesting  period.  Every  truly  wise  man  will  often 
reflect  upon  the  closing  scene  of  life,  upon  that  period 
in  his  existence,  which  is  to  end  his  time  of  trial,  and 
unalterably  fix  his  doom  for  eternity.  To  this  season 
we  all  ought  to  have  reference,  in  the  general  tenor  of 
our  conduct.  We  should  uniformly  endeavor  to  live 
in  such  a  manner,  that  we  may  undisturbedly  view  the 
approaches  of  death,  supported  with  the  pleasing  hope 
that  our  peace  is  made  with  God  ; — that  we  are  inter- 
ested in  the  merits  of  the  Redeemer  ;— r-and  that,  in 
the  great  day,  when  all  the  human  race  shall  be  sum- 
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moned  to  judgment,  our  supreme  judge  will  say  to  us, 
"  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  father,  inherit  the  kingdom 
prepared  for  you  from  the  foundation  of  the  world." 
"  Mark  the  perfect  man,  and  behold  the  upright  man, 
for  the  end  of  that  man  is  peace !"  "  Oh,  that  we  were 
wise,  that  we  understood  this,  that  we  would  consider 
our  latter  end  !" 

Thus,  my  hearers,  have  I  made  a  few  plain  remarks 
on  the  general  subject  of  mortality,  and  drawn  from 
them  some  reflections,  by  way  of  improvement.  As 
we  must  all  die,  and  as  death  may  come  suddenly  up- 
on us,  such  a  subject  can  never  be  unseasonable.  It  is 
moreover  peculiarly  proper,  at  seasons  like  the  present, 
when  we  have  before  us  the  remains  of  one  of  our  fel- 
low creatures,  shortly  to  be  committed  to  the  silent 
grave.  This  circumstance,  of  itself,  reads  to  us  a  so- 
lemn lecture  upon  mortality,  and  calls  on  us  to  remem- 
ber, that  "  God  will  bring  us  to  death,  and  to  the  house 
appointed  for  all  living." 

III.  It  will  be  expected  of  me  at  this  time,  and 
propriety  dictates,  that  I  apply  the  general  subject  on 
which  I  have  been  discoursing  to  the  present  solemn 
and  affecting  occasion. 

It  was  the  desire  of  the  deceased  that  little  should  be 
said  at  her  funeral  respecting  her  personally.  She 
only  wished  that  her  death  might  be  improved  as  a 
warning  to  the  living.  I  shall  therefore  be  excused  if 
I  mention  only  a  few  outlines  of  her  character,  and 
some  of  the  exercises  of  her  mind  in  her  last  illness. 

Mrs.  Mary  Yates  was  born  at  New-Haven,  August 
12,  1/76.  She  was  the  youngest  daughter  of  David 
Austin,  Esq.  late  of  that  place,  who,  for  many  years, 
held  an  important  office  in  the  Church,  and  several 
important  offices  in  civil  life,  the  duties  of  which  he 
discharged  with  great  fidelity. 
B 
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Under  the  care  of  her  father,  and  a  worthy  step- 
mother, the  natural  endowments  of  our  departed  friend 
were  highly  cultivated,  and  her  attention  turned  to  the 
acquisition  of  those  accomplishments,  which  were  cal- 
culated to  render  her  not  only  pleasing  to  her  friends, 
but  highly  respectable  and  useful  in  the  sphere  in 
which  she  was  placed  by  divine  Providence.  At  the 
same  time,  she  was  carefully  instructed  in  the  doc- 
trines and  duties  of  religion,  brought  up  in  the  nur- 
ture and  admonition  of  the  Lord,  and  early  taught  to 
cultivate  those  moral  qualities,  without  which  the 
most  polished  manners,  and  enlightened  understand- 
ing, are  of  little  worth.  A  gracious  God  was  pleased, 
as  we  have  reason  to  believe,  to  accompany  these  ex- 
ternal means,  with  the  internal  and  efficacious  influen- 
ces of  his  holy  spirit,  and  to  create  her  anew  in  Christ 
Jesus  unto  love  and  good  works. 

Agreeable  and  pleasing  as  a  companion, — courte- 
ous and  obliging  as  a  neighbor, — amiable  and  sincere 
as  a  friend, — dutiful  and  respectful  as  a  child, — kind 
and  affectionate  as  a  sister, — faithful  and  attentive  as  a 
wife, — careful  and  tender  as  a  mother,  she  deserved 
and  won  the  love  and  esteem  of  all,  with  whom  she 
was  connected  in  the  various  relations  of  life.  And 
while  thus  attentive  to  the  social  and  relative  duties, 
she  was  no  less  careful  to  discharge  the  higher  and 
more  important  duties  of  religion.  Her  unaffected 
piety  added  a  lustre  to  all  her  other  accomplishments. 
She  adorned  her  Christian  profession  with  a  corres- 
ponding life  and  conversation  ;  and  exhibited,  in  her 
example,  the  graces  and  virtues  of  a  humble,  sincere 
follower  of  the  meek  and  lowly  Jesus. 

But,  my  friends,  no  natural  endowments  of  body  or 
mind, — no  acquired   accomplishments, — no   spiritual 
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gifts  and  attainments,  can  secure  their  possessor  from 
disease  and  death.  It  pleased  the  great  disposer  of  all 
events,  some  time  since,  to  visit  the  deceased  with  a 
lingering  complaint,  which  has  finally  terminated  in 
her  dissolution.  In  the  early  stages  of  her  disorder, 
she  was  apprehensive  it  would  prove  fatal  ;  though 
she  did  not  relinquish  all  hopes  of  a  recovery.  Du- 
ring her  long  illness,  she  manifested  great  patience, 
and  a  spirit  of  calm  submission  to  the  holy  and  wise 
Providence  of  Heaven  ;  expressing  neither,  on  the 
one  hand,  an  over-anxious  solicitude  for  life,  nor,  on 
the  other,  an  improper  wish  to  leave  the  world,  though 
she  had  reason  to  believe  that  for  her  to  die  would  be 
great  gain. 

Her  affection  for  her  husband,  and  tender  concern 
for  her  beloved  children,  naturally  prompted  her,  at 
times,  to  wish  to  live,  for  their  comfort  and  happiness, 
if  it  might  be  the  divine  will  ;  but,  by  the  grace  of 
God,  she  was  enabled  to  resign  thenx,  and  all  her 
friends,  to  the  wise  disposal  of  her  heavenly  father. 
Sometimes,  also,  she  would,  for  a  moment,  be  dis- 
posed to  say,  "  Why  is  his  chariot  so  long  in  coming  ?" 
but  she  would  immediately  check  herself  with  this 
thought,  surely  God's  time  is  the  best.  A  deep  sense 
of  ths  great  evil  and  demerit  of  sin,  and  of  the  corrup- 
tion of  her  own  heart,  sometimes  raised  doubts  in  her 
mind,  respecting  herself,  and  made  her  fear  to  appear 
before  an  infinitely  pure  and  holy  God  ;  but  these 
doubts  and  fears  were  soon  succeeded  by  a  lively  hope, 
arising  from  a  believing  view  of  the  infinite  mercy  of 
God, — the  fulness  of  Christ  as  a  Saviour, — and  the 
great  and  precious  promises  of  the  gospel. 

Thus,  supported  by  faith  in  the  mercy  of  God, 
through  the  merits  of  the   Redeemer,   and  animated 
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with  the  hope  of  eternal  felicity  in  the  heavenly  world, 
she  calmly  and  patiently  waited  the  approaches  of 
death,  through  a  long  and,  at  times,  painful  and  dis- 
tressing illness,  till  the  period  of  her  dissolution  ar- 
rived, when,  with  eyes  and  hands  uplifted,  she  breath- 
ed out  her  soul  into  the  hands  of  the  Redeemer. 
"  Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord,  from 
henceforth  :  yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest 
from  their  labors,  and  their  works  do  follow  them." 

MY  AFFLICTED  BROTHER  IN  THE  MINISTRY, 

God  has  seen  fit,  in  his  holy  and  wise  Providence, 
to  take  from  you  the  wife  of  your  youth,  the  desire  of 
your  eyes  with  a  stroke.  But  while  you  lament  her 
death,  as  an  irreparable  loss  to  yourself,  and  to  your 
dear  children,  remember,  and  console  yourself  with 
the  thought,  that  you  have  reason  to  believe  she  is  now 
happy,  with  her  God  and  Redeemer,  beyond  the  reach 
of  sorrow  and  of  sin.  You  know,  my  dear  Sir,  that 
God  doth  not  afflict  the  children  of  men,  nor  grieve 
them  for  nought.  He  has  infinitely  wise  reasons  for 
all  his  dispensations,  however  afflictive  they  may  be  to 

us. 

"  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

"  But  trust  him  for  his  grace  ; 
"  Behind  a  frowning  Providence, 

«  He  hides  a  smiling  face." 

COWPER. 

Permit  me  to  remind  you  of  an  observation  you 
made,  at  the  last  interview  I  had  with  you,  a  few  days 
before  the  death  of  your  beloved  partner:  That  you 
was  fully  convinced  God  saw  it  tq  be  necessary  for 
you  to  have  such  a  trial.  You  will  therefore  endeavor 
to  improve  the  trial  aright.     One  design  of  God,  in 
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thus  afflicting  you,  doubtless  is,  that  you  may  be  the 
better  fitted  to  administer  consolation  to  others  in 
times  of  trouble.'  In  the  course  of  your  ministry,  you 
will  be  often  called  to  visit  the  house  of  affliction. 
You  will  now  be  able  more  feelingly  to  sympathize 
with  mourners,  knowing  by  your  own  experience  what 
it  is  to  be  afflicted.  May  you  exhibit,  in  your  own 
example,  that  quiet  submission  to  the  divine  will  which 
it  is  your  duty  to  inculcate  on  others  !  May  you  find 
God  a  present  help  to  you  in  this  time  of '  trouble  ; — . 
be  divinely  supported  ; — and  be  able  to  say  experi- 
mentally, "  I  know,  O  Lord,  that  thy  judgments  are 
right ;  and  that  in  very  faithfulness  thou  hast  afflicted 
me." 

May  you  have  grace  to  be  faithful  in  the  discharge 
of  your  ministerial  duties,  and  also  of  the  duties 
which  you  owe  to  your  tender  offspring,  who,  being 
deprived  of  a  mother's  care,  will  require  more  care 
and  attention  from  their  father.  May  the  God  of 
your  fathers  be  your  God,  and  their  God  !  May  they 
live  to  be  blessings  to  each  other, — a  comfort  to  you, 
— useful  to  mankind, — and  ornaments  in  the  Church 
of  Christ !  Finally,  may  they  and  you  hereafter  meet 
each  other,  and  meet  your  departed  friends,  who  have 
gone  before  you  in  the  Lord,  in  those  pure  abodes 
of  perennial  bliss,  where  sin  and  sorrow  have  no  place, 
and  where  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  obtain  ever- 
lasting joy  and  gladness  ! 

To  the  relatives  and  family  connections  of  the  de- 
ceased, I  would  now  address  myself. 

May  you,  my  mourning  friends,  have  the  consola- 
tions of  religion  to  support  you,  under  the  loss  of  one, 
so  deservedly  loved  and  esteemed  by  you  ;  and  may 
you  improve  her  death  aright ! 
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— "  Smitten  friends 


"  Are  angels  sent  on  errands  full  of  love; 

"  For  us  they  languish,  and  for  us  they  die  : 

"  And  shall  they  languish,  shall  they  die,  in  vain  V 

YOUNG. 

Show  a  regard  to  the  memory  of  the  deceased,  by 
imitating  her  example,  as  she  was  a  follower  of  Chiist. 
Let  her  death  animate  you  to  diligence  in  doing,  with 
your  might,  whatever  your  hands  find  to  do;  and  to 
fidelity  in  discharging  the  duties  of  your  respective  sta- 
tions in  life.  Be  solicitous  to  be  found  in  every  way 
of  well  doing  unto  the  end  ;  live  in  the  exercise  of  ev- 
ery Christian  grace  and  virtue  ;  and  be  anxious  so  to 
number  your  days  as  to  apply  your  hearts  unto  wis- 
dom. May  God  give  you  grace  to  make  a  wise  and 
sanctified  improvement  of  all  his  dispensations  towards 
you !  Under  a  near  view  of  death,  may  you  have 
those  divine  supports  with  which  your  departed  friend 
was  blessed  ;  and  be  able,  in  your  dying  moments,  in- 
dividually to  say,  in  the  lively  exercise  of  Christian 
faith  and  hope,  "  Lord  Jesus,  receive  my  spirit !" 

BRETHREN  AND  FRIENDS  OF  THIS  CHURCH  AND 
CONGREGATION, 

Permit  me  to  commend  to  your  sympathizing  con- 
dolence, and  to  your  fervent  prayers,  your  afflicted 
pastor,  and  his  bereaved  children.  Many  of  you  have, 
of  late,  been  called  to  mourning.  He  has  endeavored 
to  administer  consolation  to  you  ;  and  implored  a  gra- 
cious and  merciful  God  to  comfort  and  support  you. 
He  has  often  prayed  for  you  all,  and  endeavored  to 
promote  your  best  good.  You  had  an  interest  also  in 
the  prayers  of  the  deceased.  Your  temporal  and  eter- 
nal felicity  lay  near  her  heart.  She  was  anxious  for 
your  welfare.     She  prayed  fervently  for  your  happi- 


A    FUNERAL    SERMON.  15 

ness.  You  cannot  but  feel  a  respect  for  her  memory. 
Manifest  this  by  imitating  her  virtues.  Testify  a  re- 
gard to  your  affectionate  pastor,  by  rewarding  his  la- 
bors of  love,  in  listening  to  his  instructions,  comforting 
him  under  his  present  afflictions,  and  remembering 
him  in  all  your  prayers. 

May  he  and  you  be  mutual  blessings  to  each  other 
in  life  !  And  as  you  here  meet  together  in  this  earth- 
ly temple,  may  you  hereafter  meet  in  the  heavenly 
temple, — -join  the  general  assembly  of  angels  and  glo- 
rified spirits, — and  through  eternity  unite,  in  ascribing 
blessing,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  power,  unto  God 
that  sitteth  on  the  throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever 
and  ever. 

Finally,  my  hearers,  may  we  all  be  led  to  improve 
this  Providence  aright !  May  we  all  deeply  realize 
this  truth,  that  God  will  bring  us  to  death,  and  to  the 
house  appointed  for  all  living.  However  painful  the 
thought  of  death  may  be,  still  let  us  cherish  it.  Let 
this  thought  abate  our  attachment  to  the  world  and 
its  enjoyments  ;  let  it  induce  us  to  aspire  after  hap- 
piness in  the  heavenly  world ;  let  it  animate  us  to  live 
in  an  habitual  preparation  for  the  closing  scene.  And 
may  God  enable  us  so  to  spend  the  residue  of  our 
days,  that  our  death  may  be  tranquil  and  easy,  and 
our  eternity  glorious  and  happy  ! 


AMEN. 


